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What Cheer ? 


HE Old Year still leaves the stage in 
decrepit guise, while the New Year 
comes on as an infant. This may seem 
an extravagant exercise of artistic license 
as to the departing, but the vicissitudes 
of many a year, like those which age 
mankind, are likely to make it gray, bent 
and generally sere and yellow. Of course 
the New Year is always a kid. 

All holidays have a purpose, and by 
common consent the purpose of New 
Year is crystallized in a promise for 
reform. At this period the world 
braces up, takes stock and deter- 
mines to do better and become bet- 
ter. 

Individuals may lapse again into 
bad habits after vows to throw 
them off, but the wish to do better, 
even if followed by brief practice, 
is encouraging. Persistent trial in 
the right way may yet bring some 
New Year that will see permanent 
amendment in everybody that con- 
fesses to a need of it. 

This New Year may have things 
of pith and moment in store. All 
years are interesting, but the general lay- 
out now is for more than the ordinary vol- 
ume of excitement. Woman suffrage may 
take a leap toward universality that will 
frighten men who don’t know just where 
they stand in the human economy. Some 
of these who really are sitting may have 
to struggle to their feet and look around 
a bit. 

There are wars and rumors of wars. 
Who does not hope that another year will 
see war abolished by the civilization which 
it disgraces? And there promise to be 
changes in politics. Some changes in 
politics are needed. 

There is still ‘‘graft,’ 


but there are 
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also inquiries as to where the money really 
goes. One of the triumphs of this New 
Year would be a discovery, illustrated by 
a photograph and succeeded by convic- 
tion, of that elusive person who so long 
has defied modern detective methods—The 
Man Higher Up. 

To a large number of persons—chiefly 
men—another matter is paramount. They 
wonder if the present fashions of women 
are to continue next summer, with ‘‘im- 
’? natural to hot weather. 


provements 





Flapdoodle 
THE RECENT activity in Washington 


in favor of woman suffrage—not 
mentioning the voices in a minor key 
against it—recalls a report made last 
June on the proposed amendment to the 
Constitution by Senator Ashurst, of Ari- 
zona. 

If suffrage comes as a national institu- 
tion—and JupGE thinks it ought to come 
—it will be realized in spite of Senator 
Ashurst’s eloquence, and that is some 
handicap. 

Mr. Ashurst, in his favorable report, 
declared that ‘‘smug convention is a cor- 
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rosive affluent,’’ and that people ‘‘should 
not prefer turgid quietude to the boister- 
ousness of liberty.’’ He warned the pub- 
lic against ‘‘an attempt upon the future’s 
portals with the past’s blood-rusted key,” 
and he propounded the perhaps to him 
novel theory that ‘‘woman’s sphere makes 
her the inescapable conservator of human 
life, and and she ought to have the vote.”’ 

One may easily understand the popular- 
ity of Mr. Ashurst in Arizona. No man 
who can sling words as he can sling them 
could fail to awaken the enthusi- 
asm of the desert and frighten the 
coyote to cover. Nodoubt many of 
his constituents waited with bated 
breath until he should wake ’em up 
in Washington, and he woke ’em up 
in this report. 

**Ain’t it awful, Mabel?’’ 


A «Corner ” 


HE NEWS comes from Ireland 
that there is a ‘‘corner’’ in 
potatoes in this country, which has 
enforced a quarantine against for- 
eign tubers for cause. 

The country housewife, who goes 
down cellar for a panful whenever 
she wants potatoes, may keep them ina 
corner; but the only other corner in sight 
is the corner vegetable stand, usually 
presided over by an Italian, who looks 
the part and who charges about three 
hundred per cent. advance on wholesale 
prices. 

It would be some satisfaction to the 
consumer to know that this very Italian, 
a year or two after beginning operations, 
goes back to Italy, buys a castle and ne- 
gotiates for a title, if it did not happen | 
that another Italian who needs the money 
buys out the corner and continues busi- 
ness at the old stand, one succeeding an- 
other in an endless chain. 
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A DRESSING-ROOM CONFIDENCE 


Myrtle—How can you stand that Jack Brazen, Mary? 


I think he ’s the limit. 


Mary—Well, he’s got a sixty horse-power car, Myrtle, an’ you can’t expect everything. 


<<]? ALL come of this here power 0’ 
mind over matter, your honor. Ever 
since the day that new-fangled preacher 
hit Bugginsville, Jo- 
siah wasn’t the same 
—an’ I ’low that I 
wasn’t—but I ain’t 
goin’ to have no ay- 
leenists probin’ into 
my skull an’ sayin’ 
I’m crazy, because I 
ain’t, an’ neither was 
Josiah. 
“I "low I had only 
a mild case of this 
mind-over-matter 
stuff until Josieh went 
clean dippy over it, 
an’ then it seemed to 
git me all atonce. Josiah called it ‘con- 
secratin’ your mind,’ an’ he was forever 
an’ everlastin’ consecratin’ it, your honor. 
First, it was on a cow that bruk her leg. 
‘Maria,’ sez he to me, ‘Maria, I’m goin’ 
to cure that cow’s leg by mentul conse- 
crasshun. I’m goin’ to prove to you in- 
dissulutely,’ he sez, ‘the proof of power 
o’ mind over matter.’ The cow got well, 








f Josiah’s Defeat | 


By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD ni 
3 soll 


an’ there was no holdin’ Josiah down after 
that. 

‘‘Pretty soon I had the rheumatiz, 
caused by lack of ile between the j’ints, 
an’ Josiah sez to me, sez he, ‘Maria, I’m 
goin’ to consecrate my mind on you all 
day, an’ by night your rheumatiz’ll be 
better.’ An’ sure’s you’ve got whiskers, 
judge, it was! That settled it for me, 
an’ I began consecratin’ along with Jo- 
siah, an’ I ’low I soon got pretty nigh 
as powerful as Josiah at mentul conse- 
crasshun. 

‘“‘Now, the good Lord knows Josiah 
warn’t no angel to git along with, though 
I do hope he’s among ’em now an’ learnin’ 
a little onselfishness. He never would 
agree with me, an’ when we both got to 
consecratin’, it was just his natur’ to con- 
secrate all o’ his power o’ mind agin my 
power o’ mind. It was then that things 





began td happen, your honor. The real 
trouble began when Josiah wanted the 
hens to lay in Feb’uary, an’ I wanted ’em 
to lay in March. He began consecratin’ 
his mind, an’ would consecrate for hours 
at a time, an’ I began consecratin’, too. 
Josiah, he consecrated for the hens to lay 
in Feb’uary, an’ I consecrated for ’em to 
lay in March, an’ because he was so pig- 
headed, your honor, an’ the power o’ our 
minds bein’ ekal, the hens didn’t lay at 
all! An’ because they had had so much 
consecratin’ of two different kinds put on 
’em, most of ’em took the pip an’ died. 
There was a lot of consecratin’ went on 
after that, your honor, an’ everything 
went bad, because Josiah wouldn’t agree 
with me. But the chief trouble didn’t 
come until I began consecratin’ my mind 
for a new dress an’ coat for New Year’s, 
an’ Josiah began consecratin’ his’n for a 
new buggy for spring. It was then, one 
night, that Josiah sez to me, sez he, 
‘Maria, there’s just one way I can make 
the power o’ my mind a blessin’ to us all, 
an’ that’s by destroyin’ the power o’ your 
mind,’ he sez. 

‘**Oh, it is, is it?’ I sez, smilin’ at him 












































ON THE ELEVATED 





Guard—What station do you want, friend ? 
Reveler—Wha' s’ashuns have y’ got? 


‘It is, is it?’ I 
repeats. ‘An’ how are you goin’ about 
it?’ I sez to him. 

***T’m goin’ to give up all other conse- 
crasshun for a time,’ he sez, ‘an’ conse- 
crate entirely on you.’ An’ then he sez, 
grand as a lord, ‘In the end you will do 
everything I wish, an’ you'll be happy. 
My slightest desire,’ sez he, ‘it will be 
your greatest pleasure to obey.’ 

***Oh, it will, will it?’ I sez, an’ I 
could hear my mind fairly buzz, it was so 
anxious to begin consecratin’ on him. 

‘Then we began, your honor. When- 
ever he come into the house, he’d fix me 
with them gimlet eyes o’ his’n, an’ I'd 
fix him with mine, an’ we'd consecrate 
until my head almost busted. After sup- 
per we'd consecrate until bedtime, an’ 
once I opened my eyes to find that Josiah 
was consecratin’ me in my sleep. The 
end of it all came on the washday before 
Christmas, your honor, when it wasn’t 
fair to take advantage of me, because I 
had a big wash. I was weaker’n usual 
that day, an’ all at once Josiah come into 
the kitchen, walks straight up to me, 
takes me firmly by my front hair, turns 
up my head, gimlets me with his eyes, 
an’ sez, deep an’ ghost-like, ‘Maria Hoch- 
rattle, I pernounces you consecrated—I 
pernounces your mind under power o’ my 
mind—-I pernounces you from this day 
forrard, forever and ever’—— 

**An’ all the time, your honor, his grip 
was growin’ tighter, an’ I could hear my 
front hair rippin’. I could have stood 
that, mebby, but when he tells me I’m 
consecrated forever an’ ever, I coulda’t 


as hard as brass tacks. 


stand it any longer, an’ I gave him a biff 


that sent him over agin the red-hot stove. 
Then I makes a grab for him, an’ I sez, 
sez I, ‘I’m consecrated, am I? My mind 
is under power o’ your mind, is it?’— 


there until he begins to 
peel. Then I lets up, mer- 
ciful-like, an’ he comes at ‘ r 
me with a yell an’ lands hea 
into my hair with both 
hands—an’ you can see the 
bunch he left, your honor, ain’t bigger’na 
nut. You could make two switches of what 
he pulled out in the next two minnits, an’ 
I’d ’a’ been bald if my hand hadn’t come 
in contact with a fryin’ pan, with which 
I gave him a belt that put him to the 
floor. I follers him up with a pan of 
dishes, an’ then he jumps up out of the 
mess like a wildcat an’ comes for what 
little hair I’ve got left. 

***You’re consecrated!” he yells, mad- 
like, an’ spittin’ soapsuds from his mouth. 
*You’re consecrated, I tell you!’—an’ rip! 
comes another bunch of hair. 

‘*‘Am 1?’ I retorts, an’ I welts him over 
the head with a rolling pin, an’ you’d ’a’ 
knowed he hadn’t any brains by the sound 
his head made. ‘Am I?’ I repeats, biffin’ 
him agin, an’ we goes down together in 
an offul mess. We gets up together, an’ 
mebby we'd ’a’ stopped pretty soon, but 
he gits a good hold of both my ears, an’ 


sayin’ which, I jams him 
down in a tub of Vi te 
hot water an’ holds him ; 
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A GOOD BOY’S MEMORY 
The little red schoolhouse when you thought you were late, 



































‘ 





aa 
\ = 


— 


= SoA SEAN ai Y 
ye LEEW, 


then he puts his face close up to mine, 
gimlets me with his eyes agin, an’ yells, 

***You’re consecrated, I say! Go to 
sleep! Gotosleep! Obey 
the will o’ my mind!’ 

‘“*At that, your honor, 
I picks up a flat iron an’ 
brains him!’’ 


Prophecy Fulfilled 


The newly married 
couple had just crossed 
the threshold of their 
home for the first time. 

“This is our world, dear,’’ he said 
softly. ‘‘In it we will accomplish great 
things.’’ 

His prophecy was correct. 

Inside of two months they were fight- 
ing for the championship of the world. 





Psychological Moment 


Crawford—What’s the best time for a 
man to get home at night? 
Crabshaw—When his wife is asleep. 
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Billigerence 
WHEN she could meet with Billy, 
They played at bill and coo; 
But when she met not Billy, 
They played at billets-doux. 


Now she has married Billy, 
Her leisure time she fills 
By trying to concili- 
Ate Billy for her bills.—. Leslie. 


It Seems That Way 


Hen—Landsakes, Mariar, take that 
benzine can away from the fire! 

Mariar—What’s the matter, Hen? Get- 
tin’ superstitious? 


Among Those Present 


Sunday-school teacher—Why was Daniel 
forced to enter the lions’ den? 

Bright pupil—Why, he’d ’a’ spoilt a 
whole film if he didn’t! 








Good actions carry their warrant with 
them. The warrant for bad ones is car- 
ried by a policeman. 
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THE FIRST SHIP THROUGH THE CANAL, SHOWING THE TAKING OF EXCLUSIVE PHOTOGRAPHS 


Maybe—At Last 


Penrod Hackley, the non-rising young 
author, had intrigued his way into the 
private office of Gassand Slush, the aus- 
tere editor of Flip Fiction. 

**T know it is not exactly in your line,’’ 
he began nervously, ‘‘but I have here a 
good story based on and exposing the 
secret handclasps of various fraternal 
orders. ”’ 

**Give it here!’’ commanded the editor 
eagerly. ‘‘Maybe at last we can truth- 
fully announce a story of gripping in- 
terest.’’ 


Why 


’Tis not because she is devout 
That Annabelle is kneeling; 

Her stick-up, if she straightens out, 
Is sure to sweep the ceiling. 


Now She's Much Younger 


Wilfred—Do you know Miss Cutey, too? 
Ernie—Yes. We used to be the same 
age when we were growing up. 








New Year's Notions of Notabilities 


ILES STANDISH, when having in 

mind to apply for a raise at the be- 
ginning of the year, it is 
said, always engaged an- 
other person to do the ask- 
ing. 

Galileo is said to have 
first conceived the idea of 
the pendulum by observ- 
ing the swaying movement 
of a rounder returning 
home on New Year’s morn. 

Lucretia Borgia, it is declared, was ac- 
customed to putting corrosive sublimate 
in her New Year's eggnog bowl. 

Baron Munchausen once made a resolu- 
tion to cease lying. The baron is said to 
have stuck to it until the tax assessor 
came around on the eighteenth of January. 

Diogenes, encountering a man in the 
streets of Athens who confessed himself 
undeserving of a raise in wages with the 
New Year, temporarily extinguished the 
lantern in the belief that the great search 
was ended. 

Solomon is said to have once contracted 
a severe case of sore throat from attempt- 
ing to greet each member of the harem 
with the ‘‘Happy New Year’’ bromide. 

St. George is said to have seen the fa- 
mous dragon after having made twenty- 
one New Year’s calls at homes where 
punch bowls were in evidence. 

Mohammed, after remaining at home 
all New Year’s Day, in the hope that the 
mountain would call, sallied forth and 
called upon the mountain. 

Methuselah holds the record for watch- 
ing new years come in.—Stuart B. Stone. 
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Rules for Players 


Swat a little fly and gain a little health; 

Trim a little lamb and graba little wealth; 

Run a little bluff and snatch a little fame. 
In these three you’ll have the cards 

To win life’s little game.—Nate Twine. 


Peroxide makes the blonde grow blonder. 


WAITING FOR THE 





Defying the Militants 
Tourist (in London)—It certainly took 
a bunch o’ bobbies to arrest that silk- 
hatted guy! What did he do? 
Cabby — W’y, that bleedin’ blighter 
hain’t pinched; ’e’s a heminent states- 
man goin’ to luncheon! 


About Poetry 


There isn’t much in writing poetry. 
Big pay for clever rhyming is a myth. 
A very lucky bard, indeed, is he 
Whose Ode to Keats pays what he owed 
to Smith. 


After the Ceremony 


Bridegroom—Didn’t I look like a fool 
when I was at the altar rail? 

Best man—No; but any one could see 
that you were not yourself. 


NEW YEAR'S MAIL 





A Tearful Affair 


THE bride read the recipe over and said, 
“I’m really afraid that these onions 
are strong; 
And it says, ‘Under water’s the best way 
to peel them,’ 
But I never can stay under water that 
long.”’ 


Heard at the Club 


‘*Young Hardupp says his grandfather 
was one of the first settlers.”’ 

‘“‘Not inherited, evidently; 
never settles.”’ 


The Drama of Dirt 


Madge—The plays of to-day are not 
worth going to see. 
Marjorie—But look at what you hear! 


Hardupp 


To the thin all years are lean years. 














REASSURING 
The waiter—No, your chops are all right, sir, - It ’s that other gentleman’s fish, 





























The Union Onion 
By Pisesee Croy 
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MAN in Xenia, O., says that he has 
evolved an odorless onion. 

We must be honest with our readers 
and say that we don’t believe this. We 
have had some experience with onions and 
do not believe that an onion in the full 
possession of its powers would consent to 
become odorless. All onions belong to 
the same union. It is a strong union. 

One time we ate what was represented 
to us as being an odorless onion. We ate 
it for supper and went to call on her. 
We had made up our mind to say some- 
thing that night that would change the 
course of our life. We had made up our 
mind to tell her that life would be one 
long, dreary waste without her at our side 
to cheer and comfort, to guide and inspire 
us onward and upward, and everything 
that way that a fellow studies up in ad- 
vance and can’t think of when the time 
comes. 

For a while we sat at the other end 
of the davenport and talked about the 
weather, the crops and the Sunday-school 
picnic, and all the other things that a fel- 
low has to lead up with. Then we moved 
over a bit nearer, our heart climbing up 
our shoulder blade and trying to work its 
way out of our collar, until our heart and 
our voice couldn’t pass. 

At first we had been far apart 
like this, but pretty soon we were 
up closelikethis. Suddenly her nose went 
up in the air and she moved away from 
us for an inch. We hurried on with our 
talk about cheer and comfort, but she add- 
ed another inch. Our magnetism was 


losing its grip. Pretty soon she got up 
and moved over into a narrow rocking 
chair and began talking 
about how late she had 


His Man of Clay 


LITTLE Jasper Sen- 
ter learned from 


iN 


the minister’s sermon c \ 
one Sunday that man 

was made of clay, so — pi Me 
after returning from 

church he resolved to make him a man 
after his own fashion. The work pro- 
ceeded in the clay bank back of the gar- 
den until his mother called Jasper to 
luncheon. He had completed all of the 
man save one leg. 

That afternoon Jasper and his mother, 
while walking along the street, met a 
man with one leg, walking with crutches. 
Jasper accosted him and grabbed his coat. 

‘See here!’’ he said. ‘‘I thought I 
told you to stay there in the yard till I 
put that other leg on you.”’ 


Welded 


Boob—Weak things united become 
strong. 
Miss Tarte—Why don’t you marry? 





Diplomatic Creditor 


‘That fellow treats you with respect. 
‘*Yes; I owe him five dollars.’’ 


”? 





been up the night be- 
fore. 

The next evening, 
when we dropped around 
to talk te her brother, 
another fellow was sit- 
ting on the front porch, 
and by Epworth League 
time she was telling 
him a more becoming 











shade of tie to wear. 





We don’t know why 
we lost out—not posi- 
tively—but never again 
can they tell us that an 
onion can be produced 
that hasn’t certain char- 
acteristics that have 
run in its family for a 
long time. 


Interesting 

















““Oh, he’s delightful 





company! I just love 
to hear him talk!’’ 
‘““‘What does he talk 
about ?’’ 
‘“Me.’’ 


In Reno 


*“So you have two 
proposals ?’’ 

““Yes; I can’t decide 
which to marry first.’’ 














STEADFAST IN HER FAITH 





The bride knows her husband has none of the shortcomings against which her visitors are warning her. 


Fame and Notoriety 


FAME and Notoriety met at the door of 

a beautiful woman’s home, and she 
allowed them to enter. 

Fame was first to show 
his wares. Hehada bag 
of Life Puzzles, and he 
, took pains to show the 
woman what satisfaction 
there was in solving any 
of them. 

She was interested and 
on the point of dealing 
with him, when she asked, ‘‘How long 
does it take to work out one of your 
puzzles?’’ 

“At least ten years, madam,”’ replied 
Fame, whereupon she dismissed him as a 
Charlatan and a Faker. 

Notoriety then stepped forward. He 
had a bag of Sleight-of-hand Tricks 
glittering, sparkling tricks that fasci- 
nated—and he showed the woman the joy 
of successfully manipulating his wares. 
Her eyes gleamed and her bosom heaved 
as she looked and listened. 

‘*How long does it take to do your 
tricks?’’ she asked. 

**Madam,’’ declared Notoriety, ‘‘the 





most difficult of them can be done in one 
night.’’ 
And the beautiful woman bought. 


—T. Corlias. 








Promises 
THE CALENDAR again dissolves 


Regrets, while forming new resolves: 


This wicked world, ashamed, will try 
Once more to straighten things awry. 
Those just a little sinful now 

The New Year greet with earnest vow, 
And all the ‘‘unco guid’’ pretend 

That even they their ways should mend. 
The woman of a certain age, 
Dissembling as she turns the page, 
Will fib about her birth year, while 
She goodness pledges with a smile. 

The maiden, unoffending, knows 
Another year will bring new beaus; 
But she, dear thing! already good, 

Is not expected to knock wood. 

The sporty youth, with aching head, 

In narrow paths would now be led; 

And even wicked men declare— 

Just to themselves—they’II virtue share. 
How by such means we better grow 


Each blithe New Year will plainly show. 


No doubt each impulse to do right 
Adds to the flame of Virtue’s light. 
Yet though it pauses hymns to sing, 
Youth evermore must have its fling; 
And who can steal or buy or beg 

A cure for any addled egg? 


—J. A. Waldron. 


Better 


We know, of course, ’tis often best 
Our true thoughts to conceal; 

Better a laugh that is a bluff 
Than a sigh that is too real. 





Reflections of a Business Man 


T IS seldom that the light of private 
inspection can be turned onto the 
shadiness of public life. 

Boys who get government clerkships 
are haughtier than they would be if they 
had realized their ambition of becoming 
President. 

One-sided arguments never become 
strenuous enough to require the presence 
of the police. 

People who can’t get into society think 
that society is scandalous, and people who 
can’t succeed in business become muck- 
rakers. 

If at first you don’t succeed, guess 
again. 

Some people are so formal that they 
wouldn’t bow to the will of Providence 
without an introduction. — 

Women can’t understand why men 
waste so much money buying useful 
things. 

Set a thief to catch a thief, says the 
old proverb. But if you’d put it into 
actual practice, half the world would be 
chasing the other half.—Ted Robinson. 


Moral Ethics 


The suggestion by Bishop Gailor that 
the negro needs a religion in which mo- 
rality may be found is just as simple as 
one that humanity should be honest. 
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£g——%.®, AID Giddyboy to His Mother: 
. 1/ ONS Hello, there, mother! That 


«My 





Pa. a 


are a grandmother! 
does that sound? 


Hello, granny! How 
Why didn’t we send for 


Son’’ h 


//*® you? They gave me the you? We didn’t have time to send for 

‘ wrong number three times, By J. L. HARBOUR anybody. Couldn’t have had the nurse if 

BN ‘> and you were so long answer- Wainisiemuaenncmeenmmanadll she hadn’t been right here in the house. 
i . ing I thought there was no 

Got a bit of news for you. 

No; it’s a boy! 

Oh, 


Can you guess 
What 
about half an 


one at home. 
what it is? 
do you think of that—a boy! 
hour ago. The doctor 
savs he’s a fine little 
chap, and the nurse 
says she never saw a 
finer baby. I suppose 
they always say that. 
He looks kind of queer 
tome. Hope he won’t 
always be as red as he 
is now, or he’ll be 
mistaken for a bum. 
What? Oh, Belle is 
all right so far. How 
does it feel to be a 
grandmother? Come 
around and see him in 
a day or two. The 
doctor says he’d rather 
Belle didn’t see any 
one for a day or two, 
but I suppose you could 
see the kid any time. 
Queer how a youngster 
half an hour old can 
yell! Good-bye! You 
can ’phone around to 
his uncles and aunts. 
I may not get time. 
Feel of upset, _ | 
anyhow. 

Giddyboy to His 
Partner: You there, 
Tom? Say, Tom, I 
guess I’ll have to set } \ 
up the cigars to-mor- l 
row. You know why? 
Didn’t take you long 
to guess. Yes, it’s a 
boy! What? Does 
he look like me? Well, 
I hope I don’t look 
as he looks at the 
present time! If he kept on looking as he does now, I’d say 
there was a lobster somewhere in his ancestry and he ‘‘took 
after’’ that ancestor in his looks. Yes, everything is all right. 
Kind of a relief to have it over with and everything as it should 
be. How much did he weigh? A little short of nine pounds. 
Some boy, isn’t he? We’ll have to let him in the firm a little 


I thought you’d guess. 
What? 
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— 


sort 





later. Well, good-night! I may be a little late getting down 
to the office to-morrow. My son may need me—ahem! 
my son! I can see the look of green envy on your face, 


because yours is only a girl. But I’ll not rub it in on you 
because mine is a boy. Good-bye. Must run upstairs and 
see if my son needs me—my son! Ha, ha, ha! 

Giddyboy to His Wife’s Mother: That you, mother? I 
didn’t know if you’d be up this late or not. Got something 
to tell you. Better have some smelling salts handy. You 








THe Fain 1S Falling, 
Tis Sp) askin RPA rT. Cf 
} sa ening FROM |} Re SKY 
le Horsies make & Pieasent- 


¢ 
[Hey Tre Around THe corner 


And up across THe Sqvere—° 
In glad Im ia MY cany Bed 


J ir NoT WITH THer 


Kind o’ queer that she got here this after- 
she didn’t mean to come until to-morrow, and— 
Everything is all right. Couldn’t be 

Goodness, no! Don’t think of trying 
to come away over 
here nine miles to- 
night! Belle is all 
right, and the boy— 
Of course. it’s a boy! 
Fine, lusty little chap 
—most nine pounds! 
Belle’s got him all 
snuggled up to her, 
as if— You fully ex- 
pected to be here when 
it-hdppened? .I know 
you did, but -he didn’t 
give either of his 
grannies, nor even 
his dad and ma’am, 
definite information as 
to the exact minute of 
his arrival. . But it is 
all right. Fine, big 
boy, and the doctor 
gone and the house 
as quiet as if nothing 
had happened. You 
will be over the first 
thing in the morning? 
No need to tell me 


noon, and 
Don’t get so excited! 
better if you were here. 








down ouvt-Side . 


Sovn 
, Go TAST Ting by . 
) = 


—_—_—— — 


that — granny! Good- 
aa night! Nothing to 
worry about. Guess 


I’ll go upstairs and 
have a look at my son. 

His Wife’s Moth- 
er to Her Daughter: 
Give me two, three, 


J Here | | nine, ring two! That 
O TT eC ° you, Lou? What do 
you think? Your 


sister Belle has a little 
boy! Joe telephoned 
over about half an 
‘ hour ago, and I have 
been telephoning around about it ever since. I’m glad on Joe’s 
account that itis a boy, although I think that Belle wouldn’t 
have minded if it had been a girl. But, then, it is nice to have 
the first one a boy. It gave me such a start when Joe first 
told me! And to think I wasn’t there! I was over to the house 
a few minutes this morning, and Belle was sitting at the piano, 
playing and singing as if— And the boy was born in less than 
twelve hours afterward! I doubt if I sleep a minute to-night. 
You better ring up your cousin Annie and tell her about it. I 
got so many others to ring up, and it’s ’most eleven o’clock at 
night. I’m going to ring Joe up and make him promise to 
send for me before morning if I am needed. 
Giddyboy to His Chum: Give me Oxford, ring nine. Hello, 
Ned! I thought maybe you’d be in bed. You were? And you 
are at the phone in vour pajamas? You must look nice! I 











suppose you’d be there in them just the same if a lady had 
called you up. You never did care much for the proprieties. 
Say, Ned, you’ll have to get me that box of cigars. You know 
that you said that if it was a girl I'd have to give 
you a box of cigars, and if it was a boy— You 
bet it’s aboy! You’d think so if you could see 
him. A regular prizefighter! He lacks but an 
ounce or two of nine pounds, and he’s voice 
enough now to get a job calling out trains on a 
railroad station! What train did he come in on? 
One that reached here at nine-thirty-three this 
evening. It’s a wonder it wasn’t that hour in the 
morning! That is the inconsiderate way in which 
most of them act, isn’t it? Each got a boy now, haven’t we? 
Makes me feel kind 0’ queer. But you been there, so you 
know all about it. What we going to call him? Joseph Ed- 
mund Giddyboy, Junior, if you please. You'll be getting a card 
in a day or two. I’m all bowed down with the responsibility of 
being a man of family! The nurse says he looks likeme. Good 
heayens! If I thought I looked like that, I’d never go on the 
streets excepting in a closed cab! She says he has my nose, 
and I bet my nose would make six of his! But I want you to 
distinctly understand that my son is all right and a great boy! 
You bring that box of cigars to the office to-morrow! My son 
is calling me. I suppose he wants to be taken into the firm. 
This first-baby business is a great thing, isn’t it, Ned? Good- 
night! Tell you all about it to-morrow. 





Many men have less trouble in carrying their 280 avoirdu- 
pois than going around with the weight of a heavy conscience. 
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BANK EXAMINERS 


Egg View Notes 


WHILE reading a danger sign at the Bushnell crossing on 
the railroad Tuesday evening, Tink Nitz was struck by 

an automobile and hurled forty feet in the air. 
Muley Cannon has been missing since Monday. A city drum- 
mer, with a bow on the back of his stiff hat and a plush neck- 


tie, said Wednesday that Muley was likely headed for Mexico. 
—Leslie Van Every. 


One looking at a hen is reminded of that homely prov- 
erb, ‘‘Handsome is that handsome does.’’ 


















































H.A.PETERSENs 


THE DAY OF REST—A SUNDAY SCENE IN ANY TOWN 

















JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 





MR. JINKS 
SMEARS OFF 
SMOKING 
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NEW YEARS 
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REMINDERS 
































BUT WHEN THE 
A-| CUSTOMER 


PASSED BY THE 
BOARD Za WSORSHI 
COMES IN-- - 

O,WELL, THATS ee 


DIFFERENT 











That New Year's Resolution: Showing how it feels to the man who makes one 


Parading Her Money When It's Waste Paper Low Comedy 
Thornton—Fannie Flashley carries her Maid—Is this paper from Mr. Scrib- Biffstick—I couldn’t make them laugh 
bank roll in her stocking. bler’s room waste paper, mum? to-night. Do you think my comedy is 
Rosemary—I'm not surprised. She al- Landlady—No. He hasn’t written any- over their heads? 
ways seemed fond of flaunting her wealth. _ thing on it yet. Ravenyelp—No; under their feet. 


Chauffeurs generally get everything Post-graduate Activity Investigating committees might make 


‘oming their way. Marriage graduates many liars. better headway by using smelling salts. p 

















Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky. 


FRISBY HANCOCK fell in with an 

agent for a patent separator while 
over on Musket Ridge this week, but 
could not get interested in buying one, as 
he and his wife have already done so. 

One of the merchants at Tickville is 
getting ready to hold his regular monthly 
Closing-out-at-cost Sale. 

The large yellow horse driven by Ellick 
Hellwanger got frightened the other 
morning and ran away, throwing Ellick 
to the ground. The horse doctor from 
Thunderation was called, and it was sev- 
eral minutes before he could get Ellick’s 
watch to ticking again. 

Some miscreant has stolen Poke Eaz- 
ley’s last chair. But he has his bed to 
fall back on. 

Frisby Hancock went to hear the Hog 
Ford preacher last Sunday. The sermon 
was so long, both of his feet went to 
sleep. 

Raz Barlow went hunting Thursday. 
He killed a rabbit and two cows. 

The Excelsior Fiddling Band has been 
putting in good time practicing this week 
and have tromped down about two acres 
of turnips trying to learn to play a march. 

The Hogwallow postmaster reports 
that he did not rest so well last night, 
after having eaten some cheese for sup- 
per. He says every time he eats cheese 
he dreams of rats. —George Bingham. 

Honesty, like beauty, is often only skin 
deep. 


The Drama in New York 


HE PRANCED up to the window of the 
box office. 

“‘Gimme ticket to the show.’’ 

*‘Sorry, sir,’’ responded the urbane 
ticket dispenser. ‘‘No tickets being sold 
for this performance. ’’ 

*“*Huh?”’ 

*“No tickets sold for this particular 
performance.’’ 

“*How’s that?’’ 

*‘This performance is being given for 
the district attorney. There is, however, 
a good show across the street.’’ 

*‘Been over there,’’ snapped the man, 
‘fand they were playing exclusively to 
the grand jury. This is a fine town! 
Where’s them waxworks exhibiting now- 
adays? Maybe I kin git a view of them 
without intruding on the coroner.’’ 

And he pranced out. 


Happy Thought! 
It looked like the end of effort in rhyme— 
He’d been stuck for an hour fora jingle 
with ‘*month’’; 
Then he slapped in a lassie who lisped all 
the time, 
And he chuckled, ‘‘I’ve beaten N. Web- 
ster for onth.’’ 


The Newcomer 


‘‘What’s that poddy little figure with a 
stethoscope for a bow and a quiver full of 
clinical thermome- 


His Utility 
P «THERE is my nephew, Le Roy, who 
is home from a fresh-water col- 
lege, where he has been 
accumulating knowledge 
at my expense,’’ a bit 
grimly said the Old Cod- 
ger. ‘‘He has acquired 
an entirely new accent 
and three bushels of 
pipes, and knows all about yx 
pragmatism and who sub- Cu 
sisted on the Diet of —=\ 
Worms and what’s the latest razzle in 
neckwear and how to perform the duties 
of an usher at achurch wedding and what 
a split infinitive is and which knub on 
his head to wear his hat, and so on and 
so forth. While as a tiller and toiler Le 
Roy don’t amount to a hoot in heck, as a 
repository of non-essential flapdoodle I 
reckon he is without a peer in this vicin- 
ity.” 






Bright, I Say! 
Albert—Algey makes very sure of him- 
self before he does any boasting. 
Edgar—A safe blower, eh? 


Charity 
The Charity that begins at home and 
remains there is anemic. An occasional 
outing will do it good. 








ters? A®sculapius?’’ 
**No, indeed! That 








is the Cupid of the 
eugenic marriage.’’ 


To Be Safe 


The prima donna 
was reading the 
rough draft of her 
new contract. 

When she came to 
the paragraph pro- 
viding that she 
should have trans- 
portation for herself, 
maid, dog and Signor 
Gazibeani, her hus- 
band, she drew a line 
through the signor’s 
name. 

“Just put that 
husband,’’ she or- 
dered. 

“¥en, madam,”’ 
assented the mana- 








ger. ‘‘But why, if I 
may ask?’’ 
The diva blushed 

















and coyly tucked her 








head. ‘‘I may wish 
to make a change.”’ 
she answered. 


EXPERT 


Ettie—That girl absolutely threw herself at Bob. 
Nette—Oh, wel], I guess she knew he was a good catcher. 
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To THE LOVERS 


FATHER TIME AS HE APPEARS TO SOME OF US 






































Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Store Courtesies 

ONE OF the large department stores 

in Brooklyn pleased the suffragists 
of that borough by inviting them to run 
a votes-for-women booth in the store. 
The booth was handsomely decorated 
by the store management and made 
an attractive exhibit, while it gave 
opportunity to zealous workers to 
distribute literature and buttons, to 
talk with all who would argue and to 
enroll all who sympathized. The an- 
tis, not to be outdone, demanded the 
same privilege, and it was extended 
tothem. A suffragist invited to en- 
roll said facetiously, 

“If you practice what you preach, 
surely you all ought to be at home.’’ 

‘‘The suffragists force us to leave 
home to combat them,’’ answered an 
anti. 

“‘There are many things besides 
suffragists that women ought to ab- 
sent themselves from home to com- 
bat,’’ replied the suffragist, and 
passed on, hoping she’d left a little 
thought seed to germinate in a con- 
servative mind. 


Numbers 


"T's PASSING strange that if I stand 
alone— 

Though godlike be the principles I state 
And noble be the cause my words uphold— 
The world gives only ridicule or hate. 
E’en though I blaze a way to Truth’s great 

throne, 
Distrust 1 reap—because I am alone. 


But if, at.length, now here and there a 
soul 
Lured to my standard draws its fellows 
near, 
Until at last a willing host surround, 
Then will the world lend an attentive 


ear. 

For neither thoughts that lift nor plans 
that bless, 

But crowds that surge, its shallow mind 
impress, 


The Newly Fledged 
ITH great and deplorable nerve, the 
newly fledged women voters of 
Peoria, Ill., have not only outvoted the 
men in an election, but they have voted 
eighteen to one in favor of a high school 
to the men’s three to one. Besides this, 


they demonstrated that great truth of the 
antis that woman will follow blindly in 
hubby’s footsteps, by striking out into a 
trail quite divergent from that of. their 
male associates, introducing the most pro- 
gressive campaign methods 








THE BIGGEST PROBLEM ON HIS HORIZON 


The New Year on the Problems 


rs VERY young,” says little 1914. 

**In fact, I still need a bottle now 
and then; but even a child can see which 
of those problenis is the biggest. I can’t 
understand my forbear, old man 1900, 
telling me that the middle problem was of 
no account. Why, that middle problem 
includes all the little problems. 

‘“‘The next one she certainly knows 
more about than the men. Then she cer- 
tainly has a half interest in the tariff and 
the trusts. As for eugenics, it was my 
ma who insisted on a health certificate. 
I’m a certified baby. And as for the last 
problem, since it takes two to get a di- 
vorce, I guess it takes two to solve you, 
my young friend. 

**My, but how silly my papa, 1913, was, 
not to see all this! The trouble is, I’m 
all wound up in the Constitution, so I can 
only solve the big problem in Montana 
and Nevada and North Dakota. My son, 
1915, is going to get all the glory in New 
York.’* —Nora Blatch de Forest. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
WHEN State Senator Helen Robinson, 
of Colorado, addressed the Congres- 
sional House Committee on Rules the 
other day, they couldn’t have quite that 
grand sense of superiority of yore 
when women were pleading their 
cause. They had rather the feeling 
that they were only one step higher 
than the speaker, and that her foot or 
some other woman’s would soon be 
on that step. 


Chicago women say that when they 
had to go to the City Hall before they 
got the ballot, the officials there were 
polite, but now they are cordial. In 
other words, women without a vote 
are tolerated; with it, they are wel- 
comed. Unfortunately, many women 
don’t know the difference. 


A man in the audience of State Sen- 
ator Helen Robinson, of Colorado, 
called out that as there was only one 
woman and thirty-four men in the sen- 
ate, that showed it was a place for 
men. She answered that as there 
were eighty-seven women and eight 
hundred and three men in the State 
penitentiary, that evidertly showed 
the same thing. Doesn’t she know 
that men won’t love her if she talks like 
that? 


The United Daughters of the Confeder- 
acy, at their recent meeting in New Or- 
leans, refused to permit the question of 
woman suffrage to be presented. The 
Daughters of the American Revolution 
are quite as careful to keep it out of their 
congresses. It is so much easier to let 
your ancestors make the fight for free- 
dom, and then glorify their achievements. 

4 

Superintendent of Schools Davidson, 
who has just gone from Washington to 
Pittsburgh, says, ‘‘The teachers are work- 
ing out the destinies of the nation as well 
as the destinies of the republic.’’ If they 
are able to do all that, it seems as if they 
ought to be allowed to vote. 

A commission has been appointed in 
Great Britain to investigate the declin- 
ing birth rate. The wonderful part of 
this is that some women have been put on 
the commission. 


























Knowledge of Business 


“ Alors, c’est ce soir que tu Gonnes ta bague a ta 
fiancée? Et si le mariage rate? 
“Oh! t’ bile pas, j'y demanderai un regu!” 


*‘Then it is this evening that you are 
giving the ring to your fiancee? And if 
the engagement is broken off?’’ 

“‘Oh, don’t worry! I shall demand a 
receipt.’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 




















Tammany Hall, the American Big Cat 


Der neve Magistrat:— Bevor du ganz tot bist, 
knntest du mir noch dein System verraten! 


The new magistrate—Before you are 
entirely dead, could you not reveal to me 
the secrets of your system?—Ulk (Berlin). 

















Love’s Labor Lost 


She—Aren’t you engaged to one of the 
Ripley twins? 

He—Yes. 

She—How do you distinguish them? 

He—Oh, I don’t try.—Bystander (Lon- 
don). 

















Same Experience 

Mrs. Newlywed (to cook, whom she has 
just engaged)—-You see, my husband is 
so very particular about his food. 

Cook (sympathetically)—They’re all 
alike, mum. My old man was jest the 
same; I never cooked anything to please 
’im in me life.—Sketch (London). 





The Senses 








In the Anteroom 
Hitelezo—Be lehet menni a béré Grhoz? 
Inas—igenas kérem, csak tessék, tessék ! 
Hitelezo—Ugyan mondja bardtom, mi az oka, hogy 

most olyan kénnyen beenged, holott, ha mdskor 

—- a b4r6 Grhoz, mindig elutasitott valami kifo- 

gassa je 

Inas—Ja, m&4ma a b4ré tr dsszeszidott, eszt 

haragszok ra. 

‘Creditor — - May I go in and see the 
baron? 

Butler—Oh, yes, certainly! 

Creditor—Say, my friend, how is it that 
you admit me so easily to-day, when at 
other times you usually send me away 
with one excuse or another? 

Butler—Well, to-day the baron scolded 
me. I am angry at him.—Borsszem Janko 

(Budapest). 





Accommodating the Tourist 


“Si Monsieur trouve le lit trop dur, monsieur pour- 
ra se reposer dans le fauteuil de temps en temps!" 


‘‘If monsieur finds the bed too hard, he 
can rest in the armchair from time to 
time.’’—-Le Rire (Paris). 











—Tokyo Puck. 
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Cocktails x 
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THERES many a man who has 
built a rare reputation as a mix- 
ologist who lets us do his mixing 
for him and keeps his sideboard 
stocked with Club Cocktails. 
Made from better materials 
than a bar cocktail is apt to be. 
Mixed to measure;—not to 
guess work—as a bar cock- 
tail always is. 


Softened by aging before 
bottling—as no bar cocktail 


can be. 





































HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


Broadway, Thirty-first to Thirty-second Street 
_NEW YORK CITY 


THE PIONEER PURE-FOOD HOTEL 


Our food product system is certified 
under the Collier-Westfield Standard and 
endorsed by Alfred McCann, pure food 
expert of New York Globe. 





Two handsome outside 3-room apart- 
ments on sunny southwest corner to sub- 
let for unexpired term of lease, at a sub- 
stantial reduction in price. Addition of 
two other adjoining chambers optional. 


Apply at desk for particulars. 
COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 




















BE AN ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 


Drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s 
famous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 


book is returned within 10 days. Address 
ZIM BOOK 
1149 Brunswick Building New York 
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With The College Wits 
Illustrated Physiology Note—The aver- 
age man’s arm is thirty inches long; the 
average woman’s waist is thirty inches 


around. How wonderful are thy works, 
oh, Nature !—Princeton Tiger. 


The Reason—Sybil—So mad! Bill cut 
me on the street last night. 

Drybil—Never mind. He was probably 
edged.—Harvard Lampoon. 





He—Nice little game, football. 
She (ardent suffragette)—Yes, indeed. 
Very ladylike.—Cornell Widow. 


Misinterpreted—Crushleigh—Oh, I say, 
Miss Passay, can you interpret a dream 
for me? 

Miss Passay—How very interesting! 
I'll try. 

Crushleigh — Thanks, awfully! It’s 
that one over there in pink. She speaks 
nothing but French.—Penn State Froth. 


A Dead Cinch—Conductor—This trans- 
fer expired a long time ago. 
Co-ed (snappily)—No wonder, with not 
a single ventilator open in the whole car! 
—Ohio State Sun-Dial. 


Whisper! — First bud—Oh, Mabel, I 
heard a good story——— 

Second bud—Sh! Whisper! My brother 
is in the next room.—Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 


The Right Fellow—‘‘Excuse me; can I 
speak to your typewriter a moment?’’ 

**You cannot; she is engaged.”’ 

**That’s all right; I’m the fellow she’s 
engaged to.’’—Texas Coyote. 


An Anomaly — Willy— Pa, what’s an 
anomaly? 

Colonel—An anomaly, sah, is a bed of 
mint in prohibition territory.—Pennsyl- 
vania Punch Bowl. 


What She Did—She—What do you sup- 














For the 
Traveling 


“400” 


The Overland Limited was put 
into commission to accommodate 
people who demand the scale of 
luxury provided by the modern 
Ocean Liner and the great Metro- 
politan Hotels. 

The only daily extra-fare train to Cali- 
fornia, it shortens the trip to 64 hours 
and 30 minutes between Chicago and 
San Francisco. 


Overland Limited 


Leaves Chicago every day at 7 p.m; 
arrives San Francisco at 9.30 the morning 
of the third day. 

Buffet-Club Car, Dining-Car, Observa- 
tion-Library Car, bathing facilities, barber 
shop. Ladies’ maids, valet, stenog- 
rapher. 

( Route is the finest road-bed in the f 
country, double-tracked, dustless, pro- 
tected by automatic electric block safety 


signals. 
CHICAGO & 
NORTH WESTERN 


UNION PACIFIC. 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC 
The Overland Limited Book, 


describing this unique train briefly, 
is free on request, together with 
any specific information you may 
desire. Or we will send a repre- 
“ sentative to call and make arrange- 


ments for your trip. Special 
)} attention given to mail inquiries. 









































Address Chicago or New York, 
asking for Overland Limited Book 
Number 46. 
J. B. DE FRIEST, Gen‘l Eastern 
facihc R. R. 


Agent, Union P. .R. 
287 Broadway, New York 
W&M Sa em 
b cH ny 
55 W. Jackson Blvd.. Chicago 


HA Ros Gal 
y. 
148 S. Clark St., Chicago 
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Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G. & W. 


Canadian Whisky 


Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 
Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 


y A clever memorandum book containing ‘‘How to mix 

ge over 100 delightful drinks,"’ to those living in the 

United States who have tasted and recommended 
G. & W. CANADIAN WHISKY. Send name and ad- 
dress to G. & W., No. 225 E. illinois St., Chicago, Il. 








I 
rrr. 
i i i i aa ae 


LL... DS ee SD eS ee» » » 


e 


ee ee ee ee 
ere eee reer reer Orr. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















Where Winter is Onlya Name 


Take one of the AGWI Steamship Lines and s ip 
southward over smooth, summer seas to the lands 
where winter is only a name, to— 


Florida—Cuba—Porto Rico—Mexico 
Texas—Bahamas— Santo Domingo 


THE RIVIERA OF AMERICA 


Florida, land of Eternal Flowers, is best teached 
by the luxurious steamers of the Clyde Line, sail- 
ing four times weekly from New York direct to 
Tacksonville — calling at Charleston — without 
change; Key Wes, Tames, St. Petersburg and 
the West Coast by the splendid steamers of the 
Mallory Line—direct without change. Write for 
rates, reservations, etc. 
Clyde Steamship Company 

Pier 36, North River, New York 


THE COMING COUNTRY 


Texas, land of o ity! You owe it to your- 
self to see it. Visit > Sik Atlantic City of 
the Southwest; San Antonio, Aransas Pass, 
Corpus Christi and other celebrated resorts. The 
Mallory Line is the only direct route to Texas 
without change; best way to California and Pacific 
Coast. For interesting descriptive matter, rates, 
etc., write 


Mallory Steamship Company 
Pier 45, North River, New York 





CUBA—MEXICO— BAHAMAS 


Reached by the superb steamers of the Ward Line. 
The most delightful way to visit Nassau, seat of the 
British Colonial Government; Havana, the “Little 
Paris” with its ideal climate, excellent hotels and 
delightful social diversions; and Mexico with its 
ancient monuments and historic ruins. For in- 
teresting booklets, rates, etc., write 

New York & Cuba Mail S. S. Co., (Ward Line) 

Pier 14, East River, New York 





THE ISLAND OF ENCHANTMENT 
Porto Rico, rightly named “Rich Port,” is rich in 


traditions, interest and products. You can reach 
it in four and one half days and remain on board 
during delightful cruise around the island. Weekly 
sailings from New York; big, 10,000 ton steamers; 
luxurious accommodations; fare one way, $45 and 


up. Write for booklet and all information. 


The New York & Porto Rico S.S. Co. 
11 Broadway, New York 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


BOSTON- 192 Washington St. 
PHILADELPHIA-—701 Chestnut St. 


CHICAGO—444 Com’! Nat'l Bank Bldg. 
WASHINGTON-— 1306 F St., N. W. 


NEW YORK—290 Broadway 
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HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


q A Step from Broadway. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50; two peo- 
ple, $3.50. Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 











pose I did when father told me you were 
here? 

He—Oh, suppose you colored up a lit- 
tle bit. 

She—Sir !—Cornell Widow. 


The Last Fly 
A little fly, the last of summer, buzzeq 
against the pane, 
And wept to think that he, alone, was 
destined to remain. 
Ah, little fly, I weep for thee, with char. 
_acteristic ease; 
You’re left alone to make your moan 
(And possibly to freeze). 


Your comrades gay have disappeared: 
they’re swatted, I believe, ’. 

And you, if I mistake not, for your com- 
rades deeply grieve. 

Ah, little fly, I weep for thee; I’ll raise 
the cruel pane. 

Pray do not go— it’s bound to snow 

(And possibly to rain). 


Ah, little fly, I’ve got you now! Don’t 
sit and look at me; 

Don’t sit upon the mantelpiece and rub 
your hind legs three. 

Ah, little fly, I’m after you, with charac- 
teristic swoop! 

I’ve driven you in the Irish stew 

(Or possibly the soup). 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Artistry—Clubber—Mr. and Mrs. Del 


Reno are in the lower box over there. . 


Have they made up again? 
Rubber (using his glasses)—She has, at 
any rate.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


A Matter of Taste 
‘“*T like your cheek !’’ the maiden said, 
For he had kissed her rather crudely. 
The man both saw and tasted red. 
**I don’t like yours, ’’ he answered rudely. 
Williams Purple Cow. 


A Specific 
‘‘This medicine,’’ the druggist said, 
**Is really very fine 
One of the sicks best sellers 
Though we’ve others in our line.’ 
Columbia Jester. 


’ 


Stood Up 
She waited at the church in vain. 
Where could the bridegroom be? 
‘I fear this wedding will go off 
Without a hitch,’’ said she. 
Columbia Jester. 


The Penalty—-‘‘Do you know the pen- 
alty for perjury?’’ asked the cross-exam- 
ining lawyer sternly. 

**Yes, sir,’’ said the stubborn witness. 

‘‘Well, sir, what is the penalty for per- 
jury?’’ thundered the lawyer. 

‘It’s getting elected to the assembly 
and going on a lecture tour,’’ answered 
the witness.—-Buffalo Express. 


Mixed—‘‘How do you like my biscuits, 
hubby? I got the recipe out of a paper.” 

‘‘Well, my dear, I found a button in one 
and a feather in another. Maybe you got 
the cooking recipe mixed with the fashion 
hints.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (AD¥¢ 
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Passing the Mustard 


Dangerous— ‘“‘I am just wondering 
whether it would be safe to propose to 
that girl that I have been going with.’’ 

“Tt don’t think it would.”’ 

‘‘What makes you think she would turn 
me down?”’ 

“T don’t. I think she would snap you 
up.’’--Houston Post. 





Is He? —‘‘Is he rich?’’ 

“I should say he is. He’s got three 
lawyers, four bookkeepers and seven ex- 
pert accountants figuring out his income 
tax.’’—Detroit Free Press. 





Chronique Scandaleuse 
Gossip (at top of her voice as tube 
train rushes along)—Why do I stop talk- 


ing at the stations? My- good girl, do 
you suppose I want everybody to hear all 
about Aunt Sophie and the chauffeur?— 
Punch (London). 


Apprehension—The baby was slow about 
talking, and his aunt was deploring that 
fact. Four-year-old Elizabeth listened 
anxiously. 

*‘Oh, mother,’’ she ventured at length, 
“‘do you think he’ll grow up English? We 
couldn’t any of us understand him if} he 
turned out to be French!’’—Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 


Classified 
still love you.’ 

“*Why so?’’ 

“He tells me that he owes a great deal 
to you.’’ 

“‘He’s referring to the back alimony.”’ 
—Pittsburgh Post. 


“Your former husband must 


, 


Couldn’t Stand the Shock—Maude—Poor 
Mrs. Frales fainted on a street car. 

Edith—-Crowded car, I suppose, and the 
poor thing had to stand up until she col- 
lapsed. 

Maude-—-No; on the contrary, every 
man in the car arose and offered his seat 
when she entered, and she swooned.— 
Springfield Union. 


Shrinkage——‘‘I thought he said he was 
making ten thousand dollars a year?’’ 

“That was before the income: tax went 
into effect. Now he admits he’s only get- 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





That was O. Henry. 










that was killing him. 
though you would weep to think that the g 


preventable. 
ever written. 


274 wonderful stories he produced—in all 2 
and a sob. It is fortunate that all do not ha 
first edition cost. 
low a price as here offered. 


When they told him he was sick to 
death, he sat down and wrote a humorous story about the trouble 
And he wrote it so that you, too, must laugh 


all our writers was cut off so young—by a weakness so 
For this good story is the biggest sermcn 


O. HENRY 





reatest of 


74—each with a grip—a laugh 
ve to pay the $125 a set that the 


It is fortunate that you can have his wonderful work at so 
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179 Stories and Poems 
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Send the Coupon and Watch 
the World Through His Pages 


In his pages, you watch the hurry- 
ing people pass before you, like 
moving pictures of a street full of 
the stir and bustle of life. You 
see the wastrel living by his wits, 
and the hundred - million - dollar 
man; the tramp who does not know 
where his next dime is coming 
from; the carefully guarded debu- 
tante as well as the under-paid sten- 
ographer struggling alone against 
temptation. Grafters, preachers, 
clubmen, gamblers, drummers, 
members of the ‘*400’’ and. mem- 


sOTTTTN 





bers of the Four Million, cowboys 
and coupon-cutters—all were alike 


to O. Henry. 


volumes—come to you at o 


week pays for them all. 
The fame of O. Henry has been established. 

Dniversities—in foreign. !ands—on the street—in the theatre—in the | 
brary of the scholar—he is acknowledged first among Ametican writers. 
©. Henry has arrived—and the reason for this low price is about 
gone. Thi§é is your chance. Send the coupon today—without 
money—without delay—without anything but expectation of 

mucn joy. But sénd it today. 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS COMPANY, new" York 





Send No Money 


Without charge—express: prepaid—both sets—18 good 
one If you don’t like them 
send them back at our expense.— Otherwise 25 cents a 


proved a favorite binding. For this luxurious bind- 
ing change payments to $1.50 a month for 13 monthe. 


And because they belong together— because Kipling is to the East as O. 
Henry is to the West—you can have this Kipling entirely free of charge. 


Send the Coupon and Go 
Back to India With Kipling 


It's long since you wandered the 
Road to Mandalay—long since you 
heard the “Om Mane Pudme Hum” 


intoned along the sun-baked Indian roads, 
long since you listened to Mrs. Hawks- 
bee’s clever plotting for the laring of 
men—long since you stole among the 
natives in “Estreekhan Sahib’s’’ 

disguises—long since you heard 
Mulvaney’s roaring laugh and the 































“Drums of the Fore and Aft.” ew. - 
Get the Kipling Free—Rejoice * 
once more in the swing of Review 
those strong true tales. 

Read these 453 stories and : 
look into the heart of truth Reviews 
See how men in the hot rving 
Kastand the young West ~~ vy theo 


are much the same. 
Weep laughinely over 
0. Henry Laugh 
we pingly over 
Kipling. , 


Send me, on ap- 
proval, charges paid 
by .you. O. Henry's 
works in 12 volumes, 
gold tops Also the 6- 
volame set of Kipling, 
bound in cloth. If 1 keep 
the books, 1 will remit $1 per 
month for 15 manths for -the 
0. Henry set only, and retain 
the Kipling set without charge. 
Otherwise I will, within ten days, 
return hoth sets at your expense. 


In 
i- 
AGOIBES oc ccccccccccccecccscecoceees 


Occupatio ...cccccccccccccccvesessooce 
The beautiful three-quarter leather edition of 0 
Henry costs only a few cents more a volume and has i 

















ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau 

will send you all newspaper clip- 

pings which may. appear about 

you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 

want to be “‘ up to date.’’ Every newspaper and peri- 

odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Cerms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE 





HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 






















106-110 Seventh Avenue New York 
Te LOOK LIKE 
VAMC] b> piamonns 














Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 


, r will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin1]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 


ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stud for 
examination-— all charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for tree illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 











































3 Beeman’s 
*\... Pepsin 
The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 


























By Chas. Sarka 


HELLO, BILL! 


Here's the picture you've been looking for. 
In color, 9x 12, double mounted on heavy 
brown mat, |! x 14 

A splendid work of art that appeals to 
every Elk. 

If you want one of these pictures, send 
this coupon with 25c, money or stamps, but 
do it today, as the supply is limited. 














Enclosed find 25c. Send me postage 
paid an artist’s proof of B. P. O. E. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 











Week in and week out, the pictorial 
news of the universe is laid upon 
your library table through 


LESLIE’S 


You not only may read, but see what happens; 
and you get photographic facts, as revealed by 
the’ unerring eye of the camera. 


All news-stands 10c. Subscription, 52 weeks $5. 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Sth Ave., New York 
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This Handsome 
Watch Fob 
FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp-out- 
fits—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for Sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of g 

fellows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 


One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fobs with russet 
leather strap. 


Don't Delay—Send your order Today. 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 

































ting eighteen hundred dollars. ’’—Detroig 
Free Press. 


Beating about the Bush—He—If I shoulq 
propose, would you say yes? 

She—If you knew I would Say yes 
would you propose ?— Brooklyn Citizen. ' 


The Right Ones—‘‘I want to feed on 
literature. What authors would you ree. 
ommend to give me a literary appetite?” 

“‘I think, if I were you, I would begin 
with Hogg, Lamb and Bacon.’’—Baitj- 
more American. 


Didn’t Phase Him—‘‘ But,’’ she objected 
*‘you must remember that one of my an- 
cestors came over in the Mayflower, | 
am afraid my people would object to you, 
on the ground that your grandfather was 
an immigrant. We descendants of the 
Pilgrims are very proud of our stock, you 
know.”’ 

**Well, I suppose you have a right to 
be. I’ve got three or four descendants of 
Pilgrims working for me, and they seem 
to be good, honest fellows.’’ — Chicago 
Record-Herald. 


A Veritable Peach—Gray—Is she pretty? 

Whyte—Well, you can judge for your- 
self. She told me last night that she 
never had to stand up in a crowded street 
car.—Somerville Journal. 


Making Conversation—Smith (on steamer 
in mid-ocean)—Going across, old chap? 
Brown—Yes. You?—New York Times. 


Coming to This ?—‘‘Judge,’’ said the 
forewoman of the jury of ladies, ‘‘we want 
to speak to you about that sealed verdict 
we just rendered.’’ 

‘*Well, ladies?’’ 

‘“‘Can we unseal it and add a post- 
script?’’—-Washington Herald. 


Equals—‘‘I saw you playing with the 
Blitherson boy again this afternoon. 
Haven’t I told you a dozen times that you 
must not do that? He is nota fit com- 
panion for you. His people are not our 
kind.”’ 

‘Yes they are, mother. He says his 
father has just mortgaged their house to 
buy an automobile, too.’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Too Finicky—‘‘How did you happen to 
lose Mrs. Wombat’s custom?”’ 

‘‘Some people are too finicky for me to ' 
understand,’’ responded the grocer. ‘‘She 
got uppish because my cat was asleep in 
the cranberries.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Foolish Query—Kitty—Jack said last 
night he’d kiss me or die in the attempt. 

May—Good gracious! And did he kiss 
you? 

Kitty—Well, you haven’t heard of his 
death, have you?—Boston Transcript. 


The Sweet Thing—Fair visitor—Oh, 
don’t trouble to see me to the door! 

Hostess—-No trouble at all, dear. It’s 
a pleasure.—New York Mail. 


News to Him— Minister—-So you've 
turned over a new leaf, Sandy. I was in- 
deed glad to see you at our prayer meet- 
ing last night. 

Sandy (village reprobate)—-Is that 
whaur I wis? I didna kin whaur I kad 
been efter I left McGlastan’s pub.—L-n- 
don Opinion. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Stories 


The Egoist—‘‘But how do you know I 

am a bookkeeper?’’ asked the handsome 
young man, in wonderment. 
“ «It’s very simple,’’ said the great de- 
tective, hiding a yawn behind a Web- 
ster’s Unabridged. ‘‘As you came in you 
dropped a book, and I saw on the fly leaf 
the name of a man who died three years 
ago, so I knew you had never returned 
a” 

‘‘Marvelous!’’ exclaimed the handsome 
young man, blushing slightly. ‘‘But I 
came to ask you to aid me in my search 
for a true friend. All my life I have 
been pining for friendship, looking in 
vain for a young man whose beauty of 
face and natural endowments make him 
worthy of my constant comnanionship. 
Yesterday for the first time I saw him. 
It was but a passing glimpse. I was 
passing Snyder & Snoder’s children’s rat- 
tle store, and, glancing through the win- 
dow, I spied him. Ah, sir, his exquisite 
features! I rushed into the store, but he 
was nowhere in sight.’’ 

‘‘H’m!’’ said the great detective briefly. 
“H’m!’’ Taking down his concertina 
from its hook, he thoughtfully played a 
few distressing chords; then suddenly he 
raised the instrument to his mouth to hide 
a giggle. 

“T have it!’’ he explained. ‘‘That’s 
no show window outside Snyder & Sno- 
der’s. That’s a mirror!’’ 

The handsome young man paid his fee 
hurriedly and retired, falling down the 
last few steps.—Detroit Free Press. 


Regarding Dancing—A stern eld preach- 
er had issued to his people a command 
against dancing, believing it to be a de- 
vice of the devil. 

A few of the young people disobeyed 
and attended a dance given at a neigh- 
boring town.. Finally it reached the ears 
of the preacher, and, meeting one of the 
culprits on the street one morning, said 
in a stern voice, 

*‘Good-morning, child of the devil !’’ 

**Good-morning, father!’’ smilingly an- 
swered the pretty miss,— National 
Monthly. 


Intelligent Dog—Said Flossie to May: 
**Just listen while I talk to Fido. 
so intelligent ! 

“Does doggie want to tum out for a 
walk?’’ 

‘*Bow-wow !’’ 

“‘Of course ’00 does; but ’oo just had a 
bath and ’oo might tatch cold.’’ 

**Bow-wow !’’ 

“‘If ’oo0 stays home, I’ll div ’o0o a piece 
of cake.”’ 


. **“Bow-wow!’’ 

“IT knew ’oo would. What kind of 
cake?’’ 

‘*Bow-wow!’’ 

“Sponge cake. All right, ’oo shall 


have sponge cake. Did you ever see such 
an intelligent dog, May? He understands 
every word I: say to him.’’—New York 
World. 


Just Her Husband—A woman mounted 
the step of a car carrying an umbrella 
like a reversed saber. 

The conductor touched her lightly, say- 


He’s | 





With Smiles 


ing, ‘‘Excuse me, madam, but you are 
likely to put out the eye of the man be- 
hind you.’’ 

“‘He’s my husband!’’ she snapped, with 
the tone of full proprietorship.—Chicago 
Post. 


Mr. Henpeck Explains—It was a wizened 
little man who appeared before the judge 
and charged his wife with cruel and abu- 
sive treatment. His better half was a 
big, square-jawed woman, with a deter- 
mined eye. 

‘*In the first place, where did you meet 
this woman, who, according to your story, 
has treated you so dreadfully?’’ asked the 
judge. 

‘‘Well,’’ replied the little man, making 
a brave attempt to glare defiantly at his 
wife, ‘‘I never did meet her. She just 
kind of overtook me.’’—Pittsburgh Chron- 
icle-Telegraph. 


Liars—She found her dearest girl chum 
in tears. 

The situation was unexpected, being 
rather common and vulgar. But the pa- 
trician girl was sympathetic enough to 
inquire, just as any other girl might, 

‘*Why, dear, what on earth is the mat- 
ter?’’ 

**Men are all liars!’’ sobbed the broken- 
hearted one. 

“‘Oh, don’t say that!’’ protested the 
other. ‘‘That’s too broad a generaliza- 
tion.’’ 

‘‘Well, I suppose there are some good, 
honest fellows who are not. But all the 
really nice men are!’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Optimism for Children 


HE SERIOUS influence of some of the 
sorts of reading matter that children 
are permitted to see is attracting atten- 
tion. .At a dinner of the Optimists in 
Paris recently, Edmond Haracourt, presi- 
dent of that society, advocated a children’s 
newspaper, which should turn the desire 
for excitement, change and adventure into 
good instead of bad channels. 

M. Haracourt asserted that infant crime 
was becoming more common not only in 
Paris, but throughout France. He might 
have included all countries where freedom 
in reading is permitted to a majority of 
children. The police records of New York 
amaze at times in their showing of crim- 
inal activities of children. 

Something of this is due to the classes 
of amusements permitted to children, 
something to laxity of home discipline, 
and something more from the demoralizing 
and mischievous conceptions of children 
shown in caricature in the colored supple- 
ments of many Sunday newspapers. 

While it is steadily entertaining hun- 
dreds of thousands of adult readers, JuDGE 
has special appeals to children and is a 
weekly delight to them. JupGE’s Motion 
Pictures—which are always amusing also 
to grown-ups—form one of these features, 
as do many other illustraticas, while the 
alert wit of the average child seizes upon 
much matter of happy influence that also 
appeals to the mature mind. 








Add Distinction 
to Your Dinner 


Let it express the dif- 
ference between mere 
money-spending and dis- 
criminating 

choice 
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Mills \ sparkling with life and 
_ purity, every bubble 
bursting with sponta- 
neous gaiety, full of the 
delicate fragrance of the 
grape, delightful of flavor 
—no amount of money 
can buy a wine to surpass 
in quality this American 
champagne. Costs less 
than imported cham- 
pagnes because the cost 
of the import duty and 
ocean freight is added to 
the price of foreign made 
wines. You pay for 
» quality alone when you 

: buy Cook’s. 


Sold Everywhere 
Served Everywhere 


g@ AMERICAN WINE Co. 
8 ST. LOUIS 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


Nos. $2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly, interest. 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true dembcracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons i d in the prog jive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 
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On Coffee 


About 15 centuries ago an Arab herder of goats 
driving the flock through some new country was alarmed 
at the antics of the animals and thought they were “‘pos- 
sessed of the devil.” 

Each day the same thing occurred after the goats 
had eaten of a certain kind of berry. The goatherd 
thought he would eat a few to try the effect. 

That was the discovery of coffee. 

Arabs learned to brown the berries and boil them, 
drinking the liquor, which was then and now recognized 
to have a direct action on the heart, and of course the 
reaction and depression later on. 

Coffee sets up a partial congestion of the liver; dulls the 
brain; wrecks the nerves, and interferes with digestion. 

Anyone can easily prove whether it be coffee that 
causes the periodical headaches, sick stomach, bowel 
troubles, weak heart, kidney complaint, weak eyes, neu- 
ralgia, rheumatism or nervous prostration. 

Simply leave it off entirely for ten days and have a rich, piping hot cup of Postum. 

If you find, in a day or two, that you are getting better, that’s your cue, follow it straight back to health, 
comfort and the power to do things. 





Postum now comes in two forms: 

Regular Postum — must be well boiled. 

Instant Postum is a soluble powder. A spoonful dissolves in a cup of hot water, and with sugar and 
cream makes a delicious beverage instantly. 


‘“There’s a Reason’”’ for Postum 








